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The SOUR | IRS GARLAND 


- Thi Sour Milk; er, 005 bie wi 
N the Kirn-flaff. 

Heard a Talk in Glaſgow Town, 
Tum deaàfen'd with the Clink ot; 
e farher the Bairns on the Nn, 
If once they get a Drink ot. 
uA Sour Hilf the eg ot, 

—— 2 Dk be K *. 
meddle 4 4 
1 RET INTEL: - 3 8 
The C r ".- 
Who mzde the Bitter como 
Ht came Pran good Night of * 
7 Betore her 3 Were done. 


1 Kobe, 1d FE 700 ill not die, 1 1 
Por ve big with Child : a 

"Wins you t hot the Father e SH 

Wust wakes you talk fo 1 2 
oY oor Milk, QC. | = 
That drank che Sour 1 
| For, pang we put x . 2 
* whcn we tell tar Vettry, $ 
Ws per but. Role, Thank! 
10 Ane Ot er 0 wee ; 
And tothe 9 „ eps Wh 


tbe Laſſo; 


* 


8 
— 4 


* 


ek, 


ſhat will | do, my 5 Drug now 
She dies in a decay 

And Sour Milk, Ce. 

0 tear, ſay they, of a Decay: 
Then ſaid another W. ife, 
Uthough ſhe drank the Sour Milk, 
She il turn again to Life. 


And Sour Milk, & f 2 15 * 


u this the Maid offended was, 

She gloom'd, and look'd right ſaucy; 

id, prove the meau 68 of your words, 
b 


But now it's on the Cawſey. 
And Sour Miik, &c. 


hat anſwers thou my Davghrer o now, 
Or when grew you this | 


| drank ch&*Milk in May.” 
And Scar "Milk, &Cc. MT C17 . 


has been ſtrong and dong me wrong, 


| ne*er-been well ſenſyne. 
And Sour Milt, &0. 


The Herbs being in their gh een 
grealy made my Belly ſwell,” & 0. 


tell the 'Fijith, with my own Mou 5 ö 


o wou'd have thought ſo fine ; 2 Mai, Sal 
Who keep'd herſelt {5 tri; 8 4 
ou d taſted of forbidden roit, 40 85 8 
Before her Seaſon came. og bar 
Aud Sour Milt, ke. 
has been ſweet and the tockE M 7 [nl 1: 
D lovely when the drink ez i vie * 
now ſhe glooms when | Burt Collie, G 
s rowed ing 8 2578 1 e 


2 „ | | 
When the grew fick and could not ſpeak, 
Her Time was drawing nigh; 
Her Frieads came in her Palſe tefi nd, 
And ke the Laflie die. Af 
And Var Milk, &c. 
Her Mother faid, I'm fore afraid 
She die ont of m Sight. 
Her Neighbour's Wits, ſhe did reply, 
F' rather wake a Night. 
And Sogr Milk, &c. 


Would you leave the Lats in ſuch a Mood, 

More need to hold her Back; "ab 

I fear ſhe's loſt her Maidenhead, 

Or elſt its got a Crack: 8 

A Surgeon came to try his Hand. 
She look'd on him right Nicez 

O will you die ? no fear ſaid he, 
Bur I will give you Spice. 

And Sour Milk, &c. 

He ſent a Pill which did reveal 0 | 

What was the Milk ſhe got: 


And when the Child it born was, 
He cried, O what was that! 
Ad Sour Milk, &c. © 
Jou need not go to Phyſick Wall, 

Nor heed what Surgeons ſay, 
| But drink ye off the Sour-milk, Te 1 
Into the Month of Mh. = : 

* Now a you: Lords and Gentlemen, 
| Wanw-Heirs to your Eſtates;  -Avpihl 

3 o 


9 ; 
# 
* 


% 


ply but to the, Medicine, OI 
nd Children you. may get,. 1 ry 
And Sour Milk's the Duddy ot e al 

Keep Sour Milk from — „ 
An von meddle with tbe 5 1 
4 Minny Jou wil be. 1 {I +: 
The TON of the at 2 75 

kotlemen Farmer”, I pr iy now send | * 1197 
Unto thoſe few Verſes which now l have penn n! 

LL nes, my dear Neighbours, are abſolme nec -  -- - 


des, my "IP? s both merry and troc. 


Now when » you repair to a Market or Fair. RESET 
he mid(t of the Crowd 1'd have you take care :; 
your Hands in your Pockets, it is the beſt Way, 
ſome of | my Neiglibours . they Gould you betray.” 


here's Wages for Servants, and the Landlord's Ron, 
te's Tithe for the Parſon, he muſt have the Teath; : | 
reſt of our Taxes does go to dhe King. 
zich ſhews the ou N has all 10 waintain, n. 


here” $ Hunting and Hawking ie de dtn be * 7 q 
hi:(t we poor Farmers muſt toil on the Plain: > 
ro* Cold, : Wind and Rain, we muſt work alt the. Baß, 


are Nlaved like Negroes, and nothing dire Tay, "1.645 N 


IF any poor Farmer is forc'd to the Law, OD 
en Cn the Purſuit his Gold he woſt draw ; 8 IB i 
rhout that Companion his Cauſe is not beard, EIS. ** 55 5 
Suit it is caſt, and thrown overboard.” 5 . r 
L125 2,400 - 

- Lawyers and Attorvies are full of Policy, 5 200 r 
hey are bribed they. will never com y - ho SEE RE 
| he that wants Money: he nee? nat come be, . * 
's Fa like a Beggar, uo; bat gen the * 5 
9 OT wan 1 5%, 1 


U wh 


To find a juft Miller it is very rare, 

To find one that's honeſt, not one in five Score ; 
In prinding a Buſhe] they will fteal a Peck, 

In cheating the Facmers they are not very flack. 


The Weavers they are cunning aud apt to deceive 
Our innocent Wives,” and make them believe 
Met: Yarn is wanting, to finiſh the Web; 

It's only ten Hanks, and that does the Job. 


The next is the Taylor that ne'er counted. lil], 
He's beth blood-thirſty, and given to ſteal: 
The Barber's his Brother, I vow and proteſt, 
You feirggly can tell which of them beſt, 


The next comes the Shoemaker in midſt of the Throng, 
He (wears that his Shoes are both fem and firong; 
Tho the Oarfide be glaz d, the infide's bu: fi bt, 
There's ſcarce one in forty among them that's right, | 


The Tanners, and Skinnets, and Glovers alſo, 
Aad likewiſe, the Hatters, they make a five Show ; 
There's Cheats in all Trades among them you ſee, 
So happy is the Man that is honeſt and free. 
The Bakers they are cunning in Kneading their Paſts, - 
"Their Bread's like, a Spunge and heav'd up with Yelt; 
Tue Craft of the Butchers you never can find, | 
ne half of their Meat it's blown up with Wind. | | 
The Maſons and labourers that work by the Day, 
Tho' they work but Cowly they muſt have their Pay ; 
They're ſcarce worth half Wages if they had their Due, 
Believe me dear Neighbours it's certainly true. 5 
The DoQors and Surgeons ſome ſay they're to blame, 
That they liye by Extertion, oft their Skill proves in vaig 
o find a juſt Doctor you certainly may, 4 
As wall ſcek a Needle in a Bottle of Hay. 
Oar great Shopkeepers it's their their daily Cry, 
Walk is Ses tees, ſen wint you-pleaſe tolay ß 
By doubling the Price they have raiſed they Stock, 
Believe me dear Gentlemen this is not a Joke. 
At laſt comes the Blackſmith that ſhould have been firſt, 
He'is always de e adamoable Thirſt, 1 
* . 3 3 
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| „ next is che Paiytet with bis Coat of Blue, : 
ro fiad one that's tioneft, you'll have ſomerhing to 4 


Some ſay the Exciſeman takes more than his Due, 
PF hich makes the poor Ale. wife look damnable dioe; 
n Roger the Brewer, eries, II ſe them for that, 

ie long as freſh Water is cheaper than Malt. 


For Fear that my Liquor ſhould rus in rheir Head, 2 
1] purify it well let the Coleut be red; = 
Lum, Gin, and Brandy is all the ſame, 


onſuming of Money, and fpending of Time. CART: 
There is ſo many Religions now pt up of late, 
Vhich cauſes Diviſion albert Church and State 3  - 
he Quakers and Fapilts and the Mcthodies, _ _ | 
be Turks and the Jews they are born of a Size, © 


The Seeders, Swedlers, run to the Fields,, | 
lew Lights aud Independents, that's Dirt to the Heel, 

xe old Church of EIn I'll ever adore, 

nd pray for King George although I be poor. 


Your Ladies of Pleaſure who walk in the Night, ; 
ito their Watches and Tweezer, and Laces 10 bright, 
they meet with a Srranger chat loves the old Game, p 
dey will pick his Pocket its twenty to one. 


For cricking and ſharping fem can them excell, 
modeſt as Ladies, as cunning as Hell, 


crafty as Foxes that watch out their Prey,  * 

d oft lcave their Sweethearts the Reckoning to Pay... 
Our Servant Girls ate-trun'd fo proud, 

ith their Rings and Ruffles, and black Velvet Hoods, 
Wk fine as my Lady I vow and declate, 

Wy what ſhould our Madams of Quality wear? | 1 


WE Now Tea is grown ſo common among car x0d Nea. 

Sc muſt be in Faſhion whatever 'befal; E ek N 
ae Chimnocy-ſweeper's Miſs laſt Day 1 did ſes, 

With Zo Tinkler Wife fat drinking of Tea. 


rte Scores in the City that's ſcarce worth a Ervar; * 
Wor yet can you Know the "firſt Fora of their Cost, 
t now they are ſer Mr Perſpns of Quality, 
ith their Sugar and Butter 


AY 


* * be 
— 


«+» £ 


fine Bobea Tea! 


On 


x 


248 oe 
Our Pipers and Fiddlers, and Beggars alſo, _. 
For daily Relief to the Farmers do gd 
And thus by their Calliog it plainly is ſeen, TD, 


* That che poor Farmer ges all to maintain. 
Reveal with what' Ardour they glow, 


E471 ach 2d; 'The Arch Denial, A 
Gar Damon to Pbillis ſuppoſe my fond EV 

Reveal with what Atdour they glow, 

Well whatiftheydo? there's 10 Harm furef 


. Ces: 5” 9 0 | 

I can but deny you, you know, you know, 
I can but deny vou, you RnοWW . 
. Suppoſe from theſe Lips i ſhould ask a ſweet 1 
Say would you the Fayour beltow 
Say would you the Favour beſto sv? 
O bleis me, ſaid the, what a Queſtion is this 
Lean bur deny you, you know, you kn: w 
I can but deny you, . you kno c. 

Suppoſe not contented, I ſtill ask for more, 
(For Pleaſure from Pleaſure will grow) 
_ (For Pleaſure from Pleaſure will grow) 
Suppoſe what you will; the reply d as beſo 
. can but deny vou, you know, you knoy 
Lean burdeny von, you ko W. 
| -# 2 N 1a 
Tlen come my gelb ine the Wood 1:15rep 
Says Damon and offered to go; © ©; 

_ days Damon and offered to go. 

No. no, with a bluſh, arſyer'd Phillis for the 
F conlT not deny you, you know, you kn 


-Femlincr ay yon, you know. 
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